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The Brivge of Sighs. 


Narues is remarkable for its picturesque 
situation, Rome and Florence for their 





the 
inte chu: 
numerous 
which have more an 


ted steeple, and 
vee Markt with tee 
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derous hammers. Proceéditig ddwi the 
Riva de’ Schiavoni, the street of the 
Sclavonians towards the Doge's palace, 
supported by innumerable arches -curi- 
ously wrought and resting upon-as many 

what an extraordinary scene pre- 
sents itself! It is not merely that jugglers 
and conjurers of all sorts here display 
their tricks, while the moreelegant popu- 
lation of Venice, intermixed with Turks, 
Greeks, and.Dalmatians, in - splendid 
national coétumes pour along towards 
the Giardini publici ; no, the eye of the 
intelligent observer is here met by a very 
grave, but mot less romantic, point of 


view, nam the palace of the State 
Inquisitors, aos f three different 
kinds, (of | the Piombi, or lead 


roofs, and or wells, were the 
most famous and a structure, the name 


of which s on the ear— 
the Ponte de? the Bridge of 
Sighs = the dark canal de! Or- 
fano. its: silent walls, with 
their eal closely. windows, the 
condemned were ucted. from sentence 


and padlocks. Weneed, in fact, neither 
the mysterious. descrip ~ of‘ the more: 
* ancient writers on Venice, nor rl gor 
sure of the ‘Most atrocious: yp her 


the most arbitr farnished But 
by Count Dara, y* 
history of that- Pok~ to: form ae oa 
oe Cpe Sogn oes f the set 
og and dhe ston om gratings 
quite sufficient. 

For the beautiful view 1 we ven of 
an object sé as. | of 
Sighs, we are to" .a° Share ing 
print in Mr. me Not, 
drawn by S. Prost aha: paved by are 
H. Le Keux. The does honour 


to the talents of the artists, and the work 
of which it is one of the many cmbellish- 
hents. 


“Aunutal BWeriovicals. 
CHRISTMAS) AND SEW YEAR’S 
‘GIFTS. 





Liss? year we devoted ‘an entire Number, 
of the Mikrok Hh actount of i 
periodical whtks which appear onl onec 
a year. We described ee several New 
Year and Christings’ Gifts, the various 
Pocket Books, and even the Almanacks ; 
of the two latter classes we shall at. pre. 
sent say nothing ; they ‘have appeared as 
usual, Narr we for the yarious classes of 
society, in s 80 various, that 
saste must’ ‘be fastidious inidoad that a 


that is not 
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satisfied ‘with” some of the pocket books 
or almanacks that are published. We 
shall therefore confine ourselves to ex- 
tracts: from those more expensive publi- - 
cations, the Christmas and New Year’s 
Gifts ;: and we begin with 


THE FORGET ME NOT FOR 1826. 


Tus degant little work, which was the 
first of the class published in England, 
by that enterprising bookseller, Mr. Ack- 
ermann, has reached its fourth volume. 
It is rich in embellishments and in literary 
variety. As a present, the Forget Me Not 
is admirably calculated : it is protected 

a case, and there.is a highly or- 
her] on which to ineenibe the Tae 
of the donor, and the favoured person to 
whom it is From the same 
work we copy the following 

SONG. 
By Hi. Brandreth, Esq. 

I looked on the waters—all calmly they lay, 
Anda light bark full proudly was bounding away ; 
Love sat at the helm, the sails courted the wind, 
While beedlessly Pleasure and Beauty reclined. 
J looked on the waters—the billows rose high, 
Love quitted the helm, Pleasure fled with a sigh; 
The gale came on stronger, the vesse] went down, 
And Beanty was left thereto struggle and drown. 
And thus ‘tis, I said, in the voyage of Life : 


: fo top tn, jean all, with Pleasure is rife ; 


oaly Misfortune’s dark billows rise high, 
And Beauty's deserted, to live or to die. 


THE LITERARY ¥ SOUVENIR 


By poe a Watts. 

Tuis is a beautiful volume, ‘whether we 
consider its: ic ‘or its embel- 
lishments, which se exqui- 
site engra f first artists. Asa 
specimen 0 0 contests, which 
=~ mee by x emifient living 

a w nego proses} somewhat 
abridged).the 


THE DIAMOND aie 
Ir was a glorious evening ee 
of 17938— re and’ etn eH 
uniform flood of splendour. The mo 
ness of the Heavens was reflects on 






. broad bosom of the Saale, a river whieh, 


sing Ji falls lower down into the 
ibe. Ben the commingled waters roll 
onwards tillfost in the Noordt Zee, 

On the banks. of this stream, not more 
than a mile from Jena, rose a moynd of, 
some extent, its sloping hanks clothed, 
in the. beautiful uniformity of a. Wine. 
plantation, Its summit,.was open, 
suasiaa, a anaes intervala, by. 

arrow redolent ony pastas. 
and eloquent with the Gas ot hing 
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rivulets:' In, one - —_ delis:sat two 
Fetsons, énjoyi licidus: coolness 
‘of the howr,; after one of the most 
sive days of'an unusually sultry summer. 
‘Pheir dress: was remarkable, and suffi- 
ciently indicative of their pursuits. Their 
yr ee and caps:of ‘black velvet, 
ir long streaming. hair, conibed down 
sot chops det fm tee right br 
aw right breasts, 
denoted: them to-be two of the burschen, 
6r steilents of the University of: Jena. 
bm were approached by a little old man, 
ose! garments of brown appeared 
to have seen considerable serv efeiae. a 

*¢ A good evening to you, Meine Her- 
reri,’’ said the little old man, with a: most 
polite bow, as he approached the students. 
‘6 What think you of this?” taking from 
his pocket a golden watch ri¢hly aesiied, 
and studded all over with diamonds. 

The students were we ey with the 
splendid jewel,~and admired by turns the 
beauty of the manofacture thecosthi- 
ness of the: materials. Theelder youth, 
however, found it impossible to refrain 
from bestowing one’ or two — 
glances on the individual whose outward 
man _bué, little’ accorded with: the posses- 
sien ef: so valuable a treasure. 

* You seem pleased with my watch,” 


saideithe old man to Theophan Guscht, endea’ 


the younger student, who: continved ‘his 
fixetl’ and--longing, gaze on the. beautiful 
hanijle; you would like to be- 
come its owner ?”’ 

» “Its ownbr:!’’: said Theophan, “ch, 
you; jest 3"’+-and he enpue ‘+ whata 
an present, it would be 1: for Thyrza 


souri wedding} day.’ 

ber ¥ os” réplicd the old man, its owner, 
Sok-am> myself willing: to- part. with: it. 
What offer do you make'me:for it ?” 

What offer, ‘indeetl!;: as; if) I could 
afford to purchase it. Thate: is; not.'a 
bursehe:i ~~ pur. Nae ae who would — 
ors to bid apr’ ir sO gem y 
pif* a seid the © 


egain adr 

»** were I to offer you 

this vet present, you woald:nat 
aa. i perhape i 

th-Perhaps I -should- not ; eenbedi, 


‘which is yet more likely, you will not 
PO it.in my:powen. , But: we love not 
jesting with strangers.”” { 

t,”” teturnedl the 


~S* Dtthee that Ij 
old man; * those with whem Ido, seb 
dom tetort.. But say the ward, andthe 
wetch-is- yours. ‘There. is, however, one 
sondition annexed to the itt,” 

"A condition—what is it 2” 

af Tie: condition-on whieh you accept 
tis bene <9 ‘at 

itys—is:' you 

wind it up teen, 5 eeendaneed 
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sunset. If you fail in fulfilling’ the con. 
dition, you die’ within six hours’ after the 

ing of the watch: It will stop at 
sunset eft not wound up before.” 

‘J like not that condition,” said Theo- 
phan. “Be patient—I must consider 
your offer.” 

He did so; he thought of the easiness 


aight of avoiding the possible calamity ;\ he 


thought — of the watch; above 
all, he adage 0 yrza and: his wed- 
ding-day. Then turning to’the old man, 
* Give me the watch—lI agree to’ your 
condition.”” 

** You are to wind it up: before’ sanset 
for a year, or die within six hours.”’ 

“ So thou hast'said, and I am eontent ; 
and thanks for thy gift.” 

‘¢ Thank me at the year’s end if-thou 
wilt,” replied the old man ; “* meanwhile, 
farewell.” 

‘'Farewell—I doubt not to be able to 
render my thanks at the end of the term.” 

Theophan was surprised, as he pro. 
nounced these words, to perceive that the 
old man was gone. He quitted the spot 
on which he stood, and moved homewards. 
He entered Jena, ‘sought his lodging, put 
by his watch, andy lighting his lamp; 
opened his friend’s folio Plato( with an 
derdrunck’s marginal comments), and 

woured to ajyply to the so the book 
but’in ten minutes he closed the 
-with impatience, for his _—_ mind ‘re. 
jected the philosophic feast, and he strolled 
into the little garden which his chamber. 
window commanded, to think of the events 
of the evening, and, witha lever’s 
to repeat and biess the name oth iy 

‘Tune waned, and the nomen 
latly wound up. Love smiled, for 
me not coils Our bursche had. re 
his studies, and:was°in due time consi: 
dered: as one of the most promising stu- 
dents of the whole university of Jena’ 

The day but one before the: happy'day 
that was to give to ‘Theophan his bloom- 
ing: bride: had arrived. It was! a fine 

ming; and,:being at leisure; he ‘bes 
henge him in what manner:he sheald 
pass the day. Any novice:ican’ guess 
how the’ problem was solved. He would 
go end visit Thyrza: | He set out'accord- 
ingly, avd was presently: before the gate 
of David Angerstell’s garden: 'The'case- 
ment of a projecting window was open to 
receive the light: breezes: that» blew across 
the flower ‘at which'a young female 
was: seated,.a beantiful,; taperswaisted 
girl, “lige a demure, in 
nance, : light 


ie 
any hair, nee e- ee, 
fartively eee = 

that blue: eye ben glimpee ath 
approaching lover. 2 &mome 

by her: side, ‘and had: hiaebd, wis eagee 
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lips the soft little white hand that seemed 

to melt in his 
lovers met in all the ing tenderness 
of mutual affection. They strolled out 
into the » for the considerate pa- 
rents of Thyrza had shown no disposition 
to interrupt their discourse further than 
4 pashan iene een rape 
in-law. 

Theophan and Thyrza rambled, and 
looked, and whispered—and rambled, 
looked, and whispered again and again— 
and time ambled too gently for his motion 
to be perceived. The maiden looked on 
the sky; ‘“* How beautifully the sun has 
set,”’ said she. 

The sun set!” echoed Theophan, 
with a violence that terrified his com 
nien—“ the sun set! then I am lost. 
have met for the last time, Thyrza.” 
- “ Dearest ms .” replied the trem- 

girl,“ why do you terrify me.thus ? 
Metis the last’ time ! Oh! no, it can- 
not be. ‘What! what calls thee hence ?” 

‘ He calls who must be obeyed ; but 

Thyrza, wilt 


asa sculpter’s htest dream. 
han bore her-swiftly to the house, placed 
on a:couch, for assistance. 
He listened, and approaching foot- 
steps obeying 


la: 
some time in that torpid state of fed 
in which the mind, blunted by sudden 
overwhelm: jity, ceases to be aware 
eae its oe and, stun- 

a mockery of repose, awaits al- 
Most unconsciously the consummation of 
evil that impends : 


LEERFUEI 
Th 


' 


elements. 
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came less uent and vivi 
of these roves ‘Theophan that he was 
not alone. Within his arm’s reach stood 
a little old man, whom han had 


no difficulty in instantly ing. 
When a semmeatiny Sede talk sub- 


* You, at least, must be aware I have 
little claim to it, otherwise I had not 


o 


te presley, —cf dato wenanies, ond 


am ready so todo; but my hour is not 
come : torment me not, but leave me. 
would await doom alone.”” 

can make allowances. 


‘Well, I see are sceptical, 
timaed the old max, “ but ecnsider you 
ak cor, cpr is cer ter i 


S$ What is that to thee ;—still more, 
what is it to me, now ?” ahs 

% Much; but do not interrupt me. 
You love, and are beloved.” . 














YVIIM 


THE MIRROR. 437 


student paused. “No; Iam H 


content to bear the punishment of my own 


folly. And stil Thyrza!” he 
oe ee 
“ What! with the advantages you pos- 


.“ Stay: were I to embrace your offer, 
how must the lot be decided ;—to whom 


watch to Adrian Wenzel, the th, 
to sell ; if within that time he 
it, the purchaser takes your and 


leaf on it will 
falin.amoment. If it reach 
you ——F arewell !°” 
The lef from the tree. “I 
the student. He 


he lived 4. 1 by 

Fa ay aye errr trey te 
. that : 

sold to a customer the most: beautiful 


watch in Jena. _Heving completed the . 


bargain, he repaired immediately to 
he oe 

ve you 
“I have; here is the money, Mein 
err.” 


= Very well ; there is your share of the 


The th and Theophan 
chery thereatn tesa be anaeen 
wards Angerstell’s house. At the seme 


H 


to-day she was and wan, the image 
citandgusamtiey deren 


he having broken the condition, and being 
yet alive. 

‘“ It is strange,” said she, “ that I too 
am eer ‘aue . similar to 
yours. night I lay twas 

our unkind Thesphers aad as I 


of lay, the thought of a watch, such as you 


ibe, ted itself to my mind; 

how, or why, I cannot guess. It haunted 

me the w t, when I rose this 

What followed, deer Thyrea in. 

ee 2” .. 
quired the anxious student. 

‘¢ Listen, and you shall hear.. Think: 
ing to drive away this troublesome 
I walked out. I had scarcely my 
home two minutes, when I saw a watch, 
the exact counterpart of my ideal one.”* 

‘* Where,—where did you see it?” 
ae At our neighbour’s, Adrian Wen- 

%3.”” 

* And,—you,—you !”-—— His words 
almost choked him. ; 

‘¢ T was impelled by 


ails you ? and 
said produce so fearful an effect “wi 
you ? I shall Le Ye F : é 
“It. is nothing,—nothing, dearest 


ov 


4 
i| 
Hy 











Thyrza {1 will nee and tell 
you why I-:tave«appeared ‘so discom- 


He left:her, and yaad oat ofthe a er 
den. “I could not,” said he, i mars 
tell her that she‘was’ murder: 
by me too !” 

eH hastened on without an object, and 
scarcely knowing whither ey 
his. steps, rae down the path which 
lel ‘by Angerstell’s ‘house, in that 
of despair which’ is sometimes: wont ‘to 
deceive us withthe appearance of ‘calm- 
ness. So deep: was the stupefaction in 
which :he wasinvolved, that it was not 
until: some. one on the road had twice 
— to him, that. he ‘heard the 


ee wh What i is the time of day ?” 

Theophan looked round, and encoun: 
tered the large, horribly-laughing: eyes of 
the giver of the fatal watch. He was 
about to speak, but the old man inter- 

chim. 
- [have no —_ —— to aoe 
proaches: you know -what you e 
— if —— avoi = evil, 
save Thyrza, I will-tell you how.” 

Pe a in the student's car. 

ter grew for a moment, but 
Tecovered “tec gas 

“ She :shall be safe,’ said he, “if I 

me your terms.” 

>to what I chave said, and 
fetch ‘hither the watch within half ‘an 
hour,.and. she is delivered from her doom, 
She shall be yours, and ——” 

‘¢ Promise not more, or give diy ree 
Piises: to those who value them. Swear 
that she shall be safe! | I/ request’ no 
more,—wish for no more on eatth.”? ' 

* Swear !” the 7 — 

S$ by: what shall J. swear, ae 
But 1 promise,—begone and 
watob,—remember,: half an: hour ; r= f 
hark! thou secedest to my: terms?” 


I do.” 
So.saying, ‘Theophan sped back to the 
hhoten, arheliscled even. doy the:lond laugh 

—_ seemed ‘to echo after him, and 
ee hechad left his 


ait A empty ! 

« Thyres | ! Thyrzad”? shouted: the sta» 
@ent,—“ the, watch |! ,. the :watch aime 
Heaven a sake, the watch » 


ehamber to chamber in 


ares a8 you-value 
your, ‘life aad my——but haste, haste, 
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snot a iword—a “moment's ‘ehy is 
eat flew'to 
sy flew‘ the 
accompanied 
“he's «ol ‘hee it 


hotse,. 

* It is gone,” sai 

ere, and.” 

| © Phen we ave lost'! forgive shy—=? 
1 Lae tio, fr arg -—_ med 
3] ans ibut why——” 

‘He -listened: not evento pha of 
wv sone kiss on’ her-forehead, one 
look of anguish, and he was gone‘? 

He ! he flew the arrived at the 
spot where he hadileft the old man. ‘The 
Place was solitary, but on the sand was 
traced the words— The time ispact ! 

. Phe,student fell senselcss on the earth. 
When he recovered, ‘he! found himself 
on: a couch,—affectionate! but moartiful 


were lest :upon-him, ': 
“ Thyrza, Thyra? 1” exelaimed “the 
wretthedyouth, “away to:thy ‘prayers ! 


but a soul ‘like: thine hath Tough to 
repent. »:Ob'! leave ‘me,—that logk’! 
go, go!los 

She torned’ away, ‘and wept bittefly. 
Her mother entered ‘the room, 

$6 ‘Thyrza, my ‘love, come with ‘me. 
The:physician is here.” 

* What physician, mother, is:it ——? 

‘¢ No, he was from home, this’ isa 
stranger; but ‘there ‘is ‘no ‘time ‘to ose.” 
She led@her;daughter from the’ inienit. 
Your patient is in that room,” #heladded, 
tothe physician, who entered and‘ eloised 
the door.” 

The mother and daughter hadecaree 
reached ‘the: stair-head, when & cry; wii 
was core of agony, proceeding 


from the chamber: aun had left, “inter. 
rupted ; It was followed 
by a loud and stran h, that, seemed 
to shake the building to its fowndatioti. 
The mother: ‘or rather 

for her husband ! the 

the door of the — chamber “’ It 
was fastened, defied her ‘feeble efforts 
to open it. +: From ‘within, ' atobd thé ridise 


of a fearful stru le,—the brief exelama- 
tions of triumphe 


f pain,—th of 
of pain, ee a ree on 
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catastrophe, a plain flag ef white marble 
in aon church at ———=, recorded , the 

a. and death of Thyrza Anger. 
stell. he: ‘inscription -is now partly 
obliterated ; so 20 asian so as; in all proba- 
bility, to baffle the curiosity of any gentle 
stranger who may wish to seek iit out, anid 
drop a tear on the grave of her who 
sleeps beneath. 


Pig ae a gag by a 
veteran poct. 
YOUTH: RENEWED. 
BY JAMES MONTOOMERY, ESQ. ) 
‘i@eanine. FLOWERS, spring-birds, spring-breezes, 
” Are felt, and heard, and seen ; 
Light trembling transport seizes 
My heart —with sighs between ; 
These old enchantments fill the mind 
YWith scenes and seasons left behind ; 
Childhood, its.smiies and tears,— 
_.. Xouth, with its flush of years, 
Its morning clouds and dewy prime, 
Moreexquisitely tinged by time! 
Fancies again are springing, 
, Like May-flowers in the vales ; 
"While hopes long lost are singing, — 
From thorns like nightingales ; 
And kindly spirits stir my biood, 
“Like vernal airs that curl the flood : 
There falls to manhood’s lot 
A joy which youth has not, 
A dream more beautiful than trath, 
» Returning spring,—renewing youth ! 
‘Thas sweetly to surrender 
-\ Phe present for the past, 
In-sprightly mood yet tender, 
» >: olLife’s burthen down to cast — 
- oThis.ia to taste from stage to stage, 
Youth, or the lees refined of age ; 
_ Like wine well kept, and long, 
.Heady, nor harsh, nor strong ;— 
‘A richer, purer, mellower draught 
With every annual cup is fraught. 


FRIENDSHIP’S OFFERING FOR 
. 1826. 


By T. K. Hervey, Esq. 
‘Tus is the third of the annuals, and it 
ts very strong claims to popular 
i on ge of its literary and 
merits. . The following very be 4 
oF en one Se ee free, 
gems with w “ Friendship’s 
is studded. 
IRREGULAR ODEON THE DEATH OF 


LORD BYRON. 
BY THE REV. C-.C. COLTON. 


Wr mourn thy wreck j—that mighty mind 





Tiiat splendid haven, only to be lost ; 


Lost, een when Greece with conquest blest 
Thy gallant bearing hailed, 
Then sighs from:valour's mailed breast, ’ 
And tears of | beauty failed ! 
Oh ! hadsi thou ia the battle died, 
Triumphant e*en in death, 
The patriot’s as the poet’s pride, 
While both Minervas twined thy wreath 
Then had thy fu// career Malice and Fate, defied. 
What architect, with choice design, 
Of Rome, or Athens styled, 
E’er left a monument like thine ? 
And all from rains piled ; 
A prouder motto marks thy stone, 
Than Archimedes’s tomb— 
He asked a fulcram, thou demandest none ; 
But reckless of past, present, and to come, 
Didst on thyse// depend, to shake the world 
alone 


Thine eye, to ail extremes and ends 
And opposites could turn, 
And like the congelated lens, 
Could sparkle, freeze, or burn ; 
But in thy mind’s abyss profound, 
As in some limbo vast, 
More shapes and monsters did ahound 
To set the wandering world aghast, 
Than wave-worn Noah fed, or starry Tasca 
found. 


Was love thy lay, Cythera reined 
Her car, and owned the spell— 
Was Hate thy theme, that murky fiend 
For hotter earth, left hell ; 
The palaced crown, the cloistered cowl, 
Moved but thy spleen or mirth, 
Thy smile was deadlier than thy scowl, 
In guise unearthly did’st thou roam the earth, 
Screened in Thalia’s mask, to drug the tragic 
bowl. 
Lord of thine own imperial sky, 
In virgin ‘ pride of place,’ 
Thou soared’st, where others could not'fly, 
And hardly dared to gaze ; 
The Condor thus his pennoned vane 7 
O'er Cotopaxa spreads ; 
But should he ken the prey, or scent the slain, « 
Nor chilling height, nor burning depth he dreads, 
From Ande’s crystal Crag, to Lima's bd 
plain. 
Like Lucan’s, early was thy tomb, 
And more than Bion’s mourned ; 
For stid/ such lights themselves consume ; 
The brightest briefest burned ;— 
But from thy blazing shield recoiled 
Pale Envy’s bolt of lead : : 
She, but to work thy triumphs toiled,” ~ °° 
And muttering coward curses, fled— 
Thee, thine own, strength alone; like matchless 
Milo, led. 


We prize thee that thow did'st not fear 
What stoutest hearts might rack, ~ 

And did’st the diamohd genius wear, 
That tempts yet foils the attack ; - 

We mourn thee that thou wousdst not find, 
While prisoned in thy clay, 

Since such there were, some kindred mind, 

For friendship lasts through life's. long day, 

And doth with surer chain than love or beauty 

bind; 
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“oT” 
We blame thee, that with baleful light 
Thou did'st astound the world, 


That hid thy God in evil hour, 

Or shewed him only to deride, : 

Ané o'er the gifted biaze of thine own brightness 
Jour, ; 


Thy fierce volcanic breast, o'ercast 
With Hecla's frosty cloak, 
All earth with fire impure could blast, 
And darken heaven with smoke ; 
Over ocean, continent, and isle, 
The c mn ran, 
Thou, from thy throne of ice, the while, 
Did'st the red ruin calmly scan, 
And tuned Apollo's harp, with Nero’s ghastly 
smile. 


What now avails that muse of fire, 
Her nothing ofa name, 
Thy master hand, and matchless lyre, 
What have they gained ?—but fame ; 
Fame, Fapcy’s child, by Folly fed 
On breath of meanest things, 
A phantom woo'd in virtue's stead, 
That envy to the living bring, 
And silent solemn mockery to the dead. 
Ne’er since the deep-toned Theban sung 


To that Herculean task aspire; 

But, less than thou, for fame he cares, 

And scorns both hope and fear, ambition and 
desire. 


THE DEAD TRUMPETER. 
_ BY T. K. HERVEY. 


Wake soldiér' wake ! thy war-horse waits 
To bear thee to the battle back ; 

Thou slumberest at a foeman’s gates,— 
Thy dog would break thy bivouac ; 

Thy plume is trailing in the dust, 

And thy red faulchion gathering rust ! 


Sleep, soldier! sleep! thy warfare o'er, 
Not thine own bugle’s loudest strain 

Sheil ever break thy slumbers more, 
With summons to the battle plain : 

A trumpet-note more loud and deep 

Must rouse thee from that leaden sleep. 


Thou need'st nor helm nor cuirass flow, 
'_ Beyond the Crecian hero's boast— 


Thy mother isnot in thy dreams, 
With that wild widowed look she wore ; 
The day—how long to her it seems !— 
She kissed thee at the cottage door, 
And sickened at the sounds of joy 
. Feat bore away her‘only boy ! 
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And bid her home to thee at last ! 

He cannot tel) a sadder tale . 

Than did thy clarion on the gale, 

When last, ang far away, she heard its lingering 
echoes fall. 


THE AMULET FOR 1826. 
Sucza is the title of a new annual, which 
is 


le in every ‘sense of the 
werd. It sion the'emms glen oo the 
others, but it is more di. 
rected to 
there is either puritanical or po- 


lemical in it. “The Amulet supplies us 
with the following interesting narrative : 
AN ACCOUNT OF THE CHALDZAXN 
~. CHRISTIANS. 
BY THE REV. ROBERT WALSH, LL.D. 


Chaplain of the British Embassy at Con- 
stantinople. 


THERE is at present resident in the Ca- 
chin convent of St. Louis, at Pera, 
Constan le, Simon Pietri Schevris, a 


po ogee and cast into prison, where he 
daily 





ARE 


qT 

li ie raERHHE ity ae ate i: g3 i: 
tie ninth Aili leh Ca ae Abt it 
Hit a7 A pat Hit " F its iti fin patti 
jk HIME RR a ee 
at ours aaa “i HAE iad Prd | Rae. oH 
‘it i st ae ih culliemuatl een nit 
ea STM afte 


Ture 
se te 


au faiial taal islidit! ERE i 








Wits 








vin ‘. vont 
t. odie: iis ithen suppli i 
ananuscript works as they sinithe 
diffetent: churches and convents. . Among 
these ‘are the Holy UTES, # 

into ‘their language, » though :nat 
) ame A ‘are! i common in writ- 
bear 28 


dishope have" not the smallest ‘connexion. 
‘Fhe ‘Chaldwans, at -an ‘early » period, 
be soy the ‘opinions of ‘Nestorius, who 

that the Virgin Mary was the mo- 
¢her-of God; ‘in his divine nature: re- 


-ptimitive form, “arid are, 
ny sect of Christians atthe 
among’ which it prevails: But 
*they were not influenced" by the 
of ‘the 'Greek chureh,‘they have not 
jected the authority ‘of the Latin. 
> ‘Missionaries from the’ college 

de Fide,’ at Rome, found 


‘their 4 them ; and’ ‘at present 
they ‘are wre two hostileparties— _ the 


aiitive ‘Nestoriahs, who hold themselves 

t ofany other church, and: con- 

tholics, who acknowledge ‘de. 
ee on ‘the see of "Rome. ‘Their 


je former ‘is strictly so ;; and’in fact 
¢ Sait a mountains; who ‘are 
ie > Ihave hitherto rejected 


ipfimitive ihdepen- 
‘the remarkable events of 


petiod; a part of ‘their tribe 
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‘The account which: the esihous give 
of ves. is curiously ‘confirmed: in 
some particulars by other testimonies, 

The’ tén .thousand/Greeks, :in their re- 


, a 
preached treat from: Persia, passed through 


greater part.of their country, aud 
phon particularly describes it. 
The crossed the “yond at 

Sittace, and then proceeded north, 
the river on the Jeft: band. » They: thés 
arrived opposite a town called Kainai,now 
Zin, from whence the people brought over 
bread, cheese, and wine, on rafts,; made of 
skins stuffed with dry hay, a practicé fol- 
owed in the same place at this day. 
They next came .to the river 
now called; by the same nanic Zabat, 
whose breadth was about four ‘hundred 
feet, and — crossed it near its junc- 
tion with the Tigris, they pursiied ;their 
way along the paths of the latter tiver, 
till they arrived at the mountains. of the 
Kardouchi, called, with little alteration, 
the mountains of Kurdichan at this day. 
These mountains hung abruptly aver 
iver,.so that there was no be- 
tween them, and the Greeks could not 
pursue-their way along the river:side, but 
were ‘obliged to. ascend the mountains. 
The character of the people they’ :met 
there was that of a warlike, ind 
race, who would not siabmit ito thei king 
of Persia ; and when he sent an army.or 
120,000 men against them, not one of 
m ‘returned. All this exactly accords 
with the state of the country at the pre- 
sent day. The face of nature, the:names 
of places, the habits and manners ofthe 
P are a in Sent a 

y Xenop and the an 
dnterval of more than; twa thousand 


Xenophon. 
ae —— 

4 New Year's Gift for 1826. . 
“Tris is’ the: fitet attempt 0: waturalite 
+thi§ class‘ of works: in “Ireland;' and’ we 
‘wish it sucdses.: Tt: cannot of eourse ‘be 


wi improve. 
part ‘of one othe te cacti fiecbendhse=> 
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SRE FESTIVAL OF ST. EGLON, aT 


(8 ARDMORE. 
We wad snot proceeded far until weover- 
took a‘ namiber of 


forward ‘as fast. as the circumstances of 
their various cases would permit. them, to 
eelebrate the festival.of the Saint. Join« 
ing company with an old man and -his 
wife, who were trotting along at the rate 
of about two miles‘an hour, on a high- 
backed: shelty, apparently nearly as old 
as: themselves—we commenced our in- 
‘as to the imhabitants, &c. The 

man was not only very communica- 
tive, but intelligent, and being oc- 
easionally out in a sentence by his 
better ‘half was to us a source of. great 
entertainment. He was well acquainted 
with: every “individual resident -within’ the 
pom ae ge twenty miles.; knew to-whom 
the of the neighbourhood belonged 
of right ; if the:real owner-had it; and 
withal, old as he was, hoped he ‘would 
never die till he should see the right 
owner’ in possession... His own grteat- 
grandfather, he informed us, had been.a 


ject to: dispute, either the old man’s claims 
toantient greatness, or his — 
réligious matters, we were very 
friends ; and with ‘all his auiearree 
could discover that” he was of a humane 
and benevolent disposition. In the course 
of our discourse we learned from him that 
the generality of the cabins in the cou 
‘were'exactly the same as the-one in whic 
we had been, with the ne that seme 


i! 


F 
a 


ii 
rf 
u 
ate 


i Tipe ed been in i 


sights which were seen every. day smangss 
us. ‘Whenever the. disorder. entered 
cabin, its effects were dreadfu’—as, fram 
being - to sleep thegether, and to 
breathe the same unwholesome air, 
scarcely one of a family, escapes; 
when the disorder left the house, 
those it behind ye could jot fin 
greater objects of compassion in any cor- 
ner of his Majesty’s empire.” -_ 
Having now ed. Ardmore, which 
we found thronged with devotees, out 
fellow-travellers immediately . ¥% 
prepare themselves for the ceremonies. of 
the day, by throwing off their, shoes and 
stockings, and tucking up their clothes 
éonsiderably above their knees. = 
They commenced: their devotions b: 
walking three times round.a tower, whic 
they told us was built by St. Eglon in a 





that no.evil could befall the individual 
who was possessed of it. After appnoanhs 
ing on their knees an image set upiin the 
vault, and embracing it ere reve- 
rence, they next proceeded to the:tuins of 
en.old chapel, and after enconrpassing iit 
three. times, all the while repeating «cer 
tain number of prayers, they entered. and 
went from one end: to ae on: their 
bare knees, praying as they -proceedéd, 
and embraci the chancel of, the chapel 
when they had done. They next washed 
their fect in a pond of holy. watez!in' the 
poms 8s the chapel, and after purehass 
inga ght_of water from a hely:well 
close by: the 


stone 


other in the way that children play '$ tide 
and go seek ;” the devotees: were‘on theit 
bare: ‘latices, ord-a¢ the ground’ is: dled 
with sharp stones, many of them were cut. 
They pleased : ‘however, ‘with 
the idea, that the ynerit of! their dovetion 
was enhanced by he severity of che pains 
they endured. «+: Js gail 


Aftcr having game through: 
evol then sat down - 
ie ae 
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sang a little, and joked a merry, wet 
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get ‘Me Not, but omitted on account of 
of materials. It is 


those in the present volume, it 
av ble addition to our annual 

fe ager The following is one of the 
tales :— 


A DAY AT CINTRA. 
By W.C. Stafford, Esq. 


Tue road from Lisbon to Cintra is one 
of the most beautiful and picturesque that 
can be conceived. The hedges are lined 
with the tow American aloe; and 


the orange, and the vine, sweetly and 
gaily bloom ; and at its summit a convent 
rears its massy front, the approaches to 
which are of a most rugged 





” uttered by the P 
er we wd ae a te those ?” inquired 
Dillon of one of the monks, who was ac- 
ing him in a ramble round the 


missed his guide. As he 8) 
ed to the remains of a cas 
that crowned the summit of a rade emi- 
nence, at no great distance from the con- 
vent. 


tribe. Now its massy walls 
are mostly crumbled into dust, its gorge 
ous magnificence has vanished, and 

orgies of robbers and sm are celee 


brated in those halls, which were once the 
resort of the brave and the fair of the fol- 
lowers of Mahomet.” 


. As he spoke, tno men were seen_steal- 
ing along the path that wound round the 
mountain, in some places overhung ane 


it was impossible to discover. 
looked on it with interest, as the .monk 
silently pointed out those invaders of the 
solemn stillness which at that hour reign- 
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* such sights are too frequent to our 
to excite much wonder, however : 
may demand commiseration ; and not un- 
pe eg Ya gar sufferers from 
lawless violence are wafted on the wi 
shades. We 


soon formed. He obtained from the monk 
a direction as to the easiest way of reach- 
ing the ruins, and departed, notwithstand- 
ing the remonstrances with which he was 
asgailed ; having first taken the precau- 
tion to supply himself with a brace of 
loaded pistols, in addition to his sword— 
“ and a better never decked a soldier’s 


et on he always wore. 
ing with cautious celerity, he 


height, skirting the ledge of the pre- 
ice, on which the castle hed been built. 
A little'to the right a low-arched entrance 
‘admitted him into a wide area, which had 

bably been the once-spacious and well- 
itted hall of the Moslems, but which was 
now ly and deserted. All was silent; 
but advancing a little further, the sound 
of voices burst upon his ear, and he looked 
round to see whence proceeded. The 


place he was in was surrounded on three 
sides by a ruined wall of unequal ts 
at the th, the remains of a 


y announced that this had been 
‘the grand entrance to the castle in the 
days of its pristine splendour. He ad- 
vanced within the shadow of its deep 
recess, and found that it opened upon a 
court, the hich 


jis moment 
was beautifully illumined by the rays 


eyed saw the two men 


po ha Ym _— now discovered 
playing at dice ; w a few paces from 
them on the grass lay a female form, 
which, even at that distance, ae gg 


address, manners and a) denoted 
them, with whom he her, he felt 
cousinenhe and it by tala Say 
a painful state of suspense, w 

from the bower, 
and, as they ad towards the spot 
bay . was concealed, — 
in the Portuguese langu 

plans and ations. e found that they 


been successful was a stern and sturdy- 
looking villain, on whose face nature had 
fixed marks of cruelty in lineements 
which time could never efface. 


nance ; his dark scowling eyes were lighted 
up with a deadly expression of passion, 


and shot gleams of vengeance from under 
his high and ov brows :—he 
advanced to the extended female, and 


raising her from the ground with no gen- 
tle touch, he said something which Dil- 


lon could not distinguish. The lady 
recogniz- 


Dillon knew not what to do; but his con- 
duct was soon decided. The ruffian 
menced a owenee we the .unfortunate 
being that he held in his grasp, who was 
near sinking 


exhausted state of his charge. They 











yecéived with! joy by the monks, who 
supplied evéty réstovative ; and 
stm the bloom of th’ again manitled 
on he? cheek. 


tiede otcurrentes aré pleasant enough to 
‘the parties: concetned,-they are in general 
rather insipid to the reader, ‘or to a third 
party. Suffice’ it ‘to’ sdy, that'in a’ few 
vhonitlis Captain Dillon and the fair Isabel 
de’ Castro were uiiited, and’ they never 
eénse to remember, with pleasure, a day 
at’ Cintra. 


SPIRIT OF THE PUBLIC JOUR- 
NALS, FOR THE YEAR 1825. 


Foot the title of this work, it will be 
evident that a portion of it must have 
iheén: antici in the MrrRor, parti- 
cularly: ini the extracts from the Maga- 
zines... The Editor has also quoted several 
articles ftom the Mirror, and has alto- 
gether made a-very amusiag and interest- 
ing- volume, whieh is embellished with 
‘séme good wood-cuts, from designs by 
Mr. ‘Rebert Cruikshank, The:following 
are extracts: :+— 


THE. NEWSPAPER PRESS. 
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rters, publishers, printers, presemett, 
on others deriving from them their sub- 
sistenoe, we are quite able to state it, at 
the very lowest, at 1,500, many’ of whom 
derive emoluments which y them: to 
live as gentlemen, whilst none are without 
a handsome competence; for it is:a-fact, 
that'in no employment are persons: paid 
more liberally than upon newspapers.— 
The compositors: have, upom morning 
papers, each 2/. 8s. weekly, and upon 
evening papers 2/. 3s. Gd. ; and:the press- 


men ate pai ally well, their 
wat een 
introduction of printing machines: instead 
of presses. -When we come to add to:the 
list of London papers those. which: are 
printed in the country, andin Ireland and 
Scotland, we shall find the account’still 
more curious. The number of these 

be taken broadly at 225, most of: whi 
appear once a» week, a few daily,: and 
some twice or thrice a week.» Sometimes 
there are 240 provincial papers,,at others 
230; we take the. average, theréfore; at 
235);° but from the increasing intellectual 
wants of the people, we may safely | 

that the pase ener be mm 250. “hen 
of these papers has:an editor and‘pab- 
lisher, and from three to six men‘and 
boys, as compositors and pressmens ‘he 
weekly amount of salaries paid: upon these 
establishments:must be about 1,800/., or 


Ir is-not an extreme calculation to state and 


-thattheré are, upon the eight morning 
‘papents and six evening’ papers, published 
dn London, at least 120 literary gentie- 
Mien, receiving weekly salaries to the 
amount of 600/.; exclusive of those who 
——_— for their communications. Ifto 
thedaily'papets we add about: forty Sun- 
day papers, anil papers published twice 
va’ thrice during the week, we- shall 
make a weekly sum total for literary ser- 
vices! upon the establishments, exclusive 
of what’ is ‘paid for in:anothef way, of 
aboat: 1,000!..; antl if we: add to this 
-smount the: sums paid: by the whole’ of 
themto printers; publishers, and others, 
in. thé way of regu + We shail have 
on increase of atleast 1,500/.-—making a 
weekly: sum: of 2:500/.,. or 130j0004, per 
‘annem, paid by the London: ne 
paess:in salaries only ; andtothis wem 

add at least 1,200/. weekly, or 62,400/. 
per abrium, for the remaining expenses, 
exclusive of stamps: and paper—anaking 
altogether nearly 200,000/. per annum. 
With respect:to ‘the number of persons 


em the London newspapers, 
ana end gla when te ee 


We now come to the circulation of the 
newspapers. The daily morning and 
evening papers with those i 
twice or: tim 


anday papers to” be- 
tween 50,000 and a mg alto. 
gether about 300,000 weekly. to‘ this 
we add: the’ circulation: of: the: provineial 
press, we shall have » striking proof of 
the state of intellect in: this countrp 
Many-of the country newspapers publish 
two or three thousand copies, but others 
not more than four or five: hundreds 
Considering however, rp meee 
more than once a week, we do-not thi 

we can be chatged with ¢ ny if 
-we say that they throw off 200,000 


wspaptr .copics, making altogether 500,000 copies. 


Let thie number be compared with our 
SS and then say whether 'Eng- 
id-not an intellectual country. 

this numbet, of Sean a 
copies abroad ;: but amount te 
i at with the zs cireulation. 








an average 

1,7501. eae or 0007. } Bac _. wali 
Thus we have, 

London press, annually, £. s. d 

exclusive of stamps and + 200,000 0 0 
Provincial press, ditto ... 93,600 0. 0 

one agen: aati tie 1,000 0 0 

Five hundred thousand 

stamps, at 4d. each 

with 202 per cent. dis- ‘300,006 15° 4 


count off 


£721,266 13 4 





* We have Here more’ than 700,000/." 
sterling; exclusive of advertisements, ex. 
by the newspaper press annually, 
of which about 36,0001. go to the ge- 
vernment for stamps and the excise duty 
on} 
tis a a curious fact in the history: of 
newspapers, that’in’ the°year 1758; when 
Mr: John» Newberry,’ of St’ PauPs 
Chareh-yardy Lontion, well kriown’ a8” 
the'compiler of, and dealer‘in, many ex- 
cellent little books for Young Masters 
anid Miskes;” projected a newspuper calléd 
“¢' Phe Universal) Chronicle, or’ Weekly 
Gazette,” he engaged to'allow Dr. Johnson 
a share in the profits of: that’paper, for’ 
which the latter was' to furnish a short 
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ay. 


essay on .such subjects, of oe sped 
tem) nature, as trsuit faste- 
of Sa readers, and distinguish his 
publication from its contemporaries, The 
reason assigned for Mr. Prag cg) 8 ithe 
ing to have an essay ,in 
exceedingly curious z modern = ees of 
those ‘* folios of four pages ;” it was,; cp 
the occurrences during the_intervalg 
its publication were’ not sufficient to 
its columns. What a curious; fact is;this 
in the history of political intelligence !— 
It.is to this dearth of occurrences that. we- 
owe that collection of essays, by. Johnsen,; 
called ‘* The Idler,” which first appeased 
in Newberry’s Universal Chronicle. 
Times. :. 





PERPETUAL PERIODICAL 
TABLE. 
By the following table, the day of the 
week on which the first day of any morith” 
in any year fails, and the weekday of any* 
date whatever, may be found. 
Directions. —Look in that column. 
where the day. of the week stands,. on. 


- which Jan. 1 of the year required falls, 


and underneath in. that column, opposite: 
to each month, is shewn the day.of the 
week. of the first of that mon Thei 
columm headed: L shews the same ‘if the: 
year happens to be a‘leap ‘year. A 
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| L | L 
j ae 
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Repl: 1 
| Oct. 1\Sun |Mon 
| Nov. 1W |The 
Dec. \\Fri ; 


Jan, 1, 1809, Pkt 
— ' Wee, Monday 
“2s YeHl) Td 
lei? Wein Stay 
* 1618, Frid 
And . fon, teguilarh 





' isi4, ‘Saturday 
1815, Simday" 
1815, Monday 


rats Thursday 


tion of the use of this Table.— 

té ‘know the day’ of‘ the week 

of the Ist of. i tera 182 : 

‘The Yet of’ Januar 16, fa thé list 

of Yeark"above, is Sinday, and in the 

firet-column—of Sunday i a-line-with 

pcre Friday is insérted; conse- 

deeitys>thy: lov of September, "1826, is 
ewn to h4 on Friday; if 1826-were 

leap year, then, as inserted in the second 





witha 


Sunday. | Monday. | Tuesday.) Wednes.| ‘Thursday 





Sat." 
Sat 
Tu (Wo lw: }Ph 
Th 
Son {Sun fon! Mon iD tl 


Mon"Tu ly 


‘Sat Sun |Sun Mon) Tana 
Sat [Sat Sun Sun, Mon (Mon Tu 
+4 + 


1817, Waiinésday | 1 


advancing bane day after each year, except 5 years, and, 
two days. 


alrae YeEAans.—19%, 1884) 128, 


@ as respects titne,-it 


Friday. |Saturdays4'i 
| L | | L L L 
\Sun Mon 
Sun ‘Sun Mon| Tu 
Th re 
Sat ‘Sun 
Tu |W 
w woth |Th Fri 
ri Sat |Sat iSun ‘Sun jeter 
[Ww YY. 
"Th /Th- eri! 


Tu t 
Tu |W +: 
Fri’ |Sat “}’ 
Sun | Mor? * 
W |Th 


Fri |Sat 
M on: ~ 
Th *! af 
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\ 1824, Thuksdsy 
1826, Saturday 
-| 1826, —e 
} 18295) ag 
1828, Tuesday 
oe, es, 





on 


‘Fri {Fri (Sat 











{Tu iW iw" 
12 119, Friday 
_ Saturday 
1821, Monday 
822, Tuesday 


Ose, 
1823, Wednesday 
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1832, 1836, 1240, 1844, 1848. . 
‘column of Sunday, under letter, L, it 
would fall on § potunley. 

When the day of‘ the’ week of the first 
of any month is known, it is easy to 
ascertain. the same of ahy date’ in’ that 
month ;"s6fWat by the help of this table, 
the week day of any date may be'x ly 
ascertained, and in a ei 


pese of an almanack. 
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IMITATION OF STYLE. 


Every man has a certain manner and 
character in writing and s , which 
he spoils by a too close and servile imita- 
tion of another; as Bishop Felton, an 
imitator of Bishop Andrews, observed — 
‘°T had almost marred my own natural 
trot, by endeavouring to imitate his arti- 
ficial amble.—Liierary Chronicle. 


THE PHILOSOPHY OF LAUGHTER ; 

OR, MR. PUNCH IN ALL His GLORY. 

You may sing of old Thespis, who first in a cart, 

To the jolly god Bacchus enacted a part ; 

Miss Thalia, or Mrs. Melpomene praise, 

Or to light-heeled Terpsichore offer your lays ; 

But pray what are these, bind them all in a 
bunch, 

Compared to the acting of Signor Puncn? 

Of Garrick, or Palmer, or Kemble, or Cooke, 

Your moderns may whine, or on each write a 


book ; ; 
Or Matthews, or Munden, or Fawcett, suppose 
They could once lead the Town as they pleas'd 
the nose ; 
Afig for such Actors | tied all in a bunch, 
Mere mortals, compared to old deified Punch ! 


Not Chester can charm us, nor Foote with her 


smile 
Like the first blush of summer, our bosoms be- 


Half so well, or so merrily drive care away, 
As old Panch with his. Judy in amorous play. 
Kean, Young, and Macready, though thought 


very good, 
Have heads, it is true, but then they're not of 

wood. ‘ 
Be ye ever so dull, full of spleen or ennui, 
Mighty Punch can enliven your spirits with glee. 
Not hewest Jack Harley, or Liston’s ram mug 
Can produce half the fun of his juggityjug ! 
For aright hearty laugh, tie them all in a bunch, 
Not an actor among them like Signor Punch. 

‘ English Spy. 


Answers to the Riddles, Charades, and 
Conundrums, in No. CLXXIV. of 
the Minnor. 

RIDDLEs. 





: CONUNDRUMS. 

_ 1. Because they are ft 
2. Because it is within the bar. 
3. Because she is often toasted. 
4. Twenty. 1 


~& Cards. 
_ & Because it is the capital of France. 
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She Satherer. 


“ I am but a Gatherer and disposer of other 
men’s stuff.”---WV olton. 


——_ 


AN EXTENSIVE SAVING. 


A spice merchant of Constan 

carrying a piece of fine cloth toa 5 
Rt ee 
t, ju if t was . 
The artist having measured the stuff, 
declared it sufficient ; and then requested 
to know what had been the cost of it ? 


for amoment, “ I am a 
trade,” said he to the spice ealer, 
me two sequins, and 
how you may save three in this afinte.”” 
‘* I agree,” returned the other; and the 


two uins were 
“It ry well !”” 








LACONIC EPISTLES. 


A GENTLEMAN, meeting in a coffee. 
hou of his 


vitation to accompany him, which 
w 


an 
he 
of it chick he in these terms :— 


‘* Dear Wife,—I am going to America. 
% Yours T. G.” 
The lady’s answer, equally ¢oncise and 
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